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Mrs. AthertoiVs New Novel A High-Hearte- d American
THE WHITE MORNING By Gertrude

Atherton. (Frederick A. Stokes
Company.) $1 et.

Mrs. Atherton's fine qualities asAl.lt writer, and nil her faults, arc
wry much in evidence in this latest book

of hers. It is written with a splendid
dash and vipor that carries the reader
from page to page breathless, and with
tht wonderful insight into the heart of
the indiridsal man and woman, particu-

larly the woman, in matters of love, that
has always eharaeteriml Mrs. Athcrton's

work.
' Hut it also exenplities' her lack of un-

derstanding of mais psychology and
mavs movements, her tendency to read
the past, present atid future in the light
Hi' individual destinies. And it empha-

sizes Iht growing inclination to deal with
tho-- things she does not understand, to
"the detriment of her justified reputation
as a novelist.

Hir book Ls the story of an individual
woman's destiny and a prophecy, or a
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v.o.iid-U- 1 prophecv. The heroine. Giscla
on Kiebuhr, is a superb type t' woman-

hood and worthy of a lending place in the
gallery of line women .Mrs. AlLcrton has
given to f id inn. She is the daiightc; of
a typical East Prussian nobleman, hut
she rebels against class and fx tradition
after her father's, death, gici to America
a.-- a governess under an assumed plclieian
name, nsturns to Germany and b'sonies a

writer.

A Women's Rerolution.
When the war comes she goes jo the

front as a Ued Cross nurse, but there her
growing revolt is strengthened In what
shir sees and she finally becomes the
leader of an organized revolt among the
women of Germany, which in a delight-full- v

easy and complete fashion puts an
end to the war. This iu brief is the plot
ot the book.

Mrs. Athcrlon adds to her noel an
article appearing in the current HuvI-hm-

in which s,he vindicates the plausibility
of her IIkwc.

fli-c- la von Xiehuhr is ;i perfectly pos-

sible and plausible person. Her revolt,
r.s :t typo of personal rebellion, is one
which is taking place, has been taking
place, in hundreds ol cues all oer Gcr-mpi- iv

for the past decde. Also a
v.vii!:'ii"a rebellion to cud the war is not
unthinkable and would In- - a

devoutly to 1m- - wished. Hut that it

can be done in the way Mr. Athertoii
d n'.is seems more than doubtful.

Wkere Women Rebel.
Mr-- . Atlci1ou reads the history ol ihe

!' i'-- Ilcvolutioti and the present
m in revolution as the result of such indi-

vidual personal rebellion againrt pcr-son-

fates. Rut ore not such women as
Giseia, while reVls regarding their own

and caste tradition and earnest
rebel? regarding 1'gal disabilities for
iviiEre. usually conservatives and Tories
regarding general political and cueioniic

llicre arc of
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that would make n- - think Gi-e- la is such
an exception.

With a happy touch all her own Mrs.
Atherton gives in a few sentences here
and there a complete and accurate por-

trait of Gisela's aristocratic father and
the other men of his class. She rather
divorces them, however, from the histori-
cal background that has made this class
the important and baneful fact it has
been for several centuries in Prussian,
German and now world politics. They
float in the air, as it were, and Mrs.
Atherton is vague on the source of their
income. Their "estates" are mentioned
casually now and then, somewhat as
though they were A"merican country
homes. But these estates are the source
of the income of this class and the very
source of their political and social stand-
ing as well. Although it' is a minor
point, it might be suggested to Mrs.
Atherton that the name Xiehuhr is more
associated with intellcrtualism in Ger-

many than with jtinkerisiu. A German
novelist would have given such a family
a name ending in "ow" or "itr.," which
would Iiavc stamped them at once in the
minds of German readers.

Are These the Facts?

It is inferred that Mrs. Atherton has
not been in Germany since the war began,
or she would not say that women are not
under surveillance and could therefore
organize the revolution as they do iu her
tale. For the last four years at least
women as well as men have been uuder
strictest surveillance iu Germany, and
particularly all women "on their loin"
and known to be in the least radiea'.
As to the "almost total absence of ov --

crty in the Teutonic Umpire," the Ger-

man Socialists of whom she writes can
certify to housing conditions, factory
wages and tlie like that, reveal deptlis ot
poverty uiisjieakable in all large centres.
It is not necessary to go to Socialist
sources. The records of city lodging
Iwmses. refuges for the homeless and all
'writable institutions in Germany speak

for themselves. The lot of the actual
peasant and agricultural laborer, while
not showing such ma-s- - poverty a.s exist

in the cities, is still anything but a leI
of roses.

Hut whatever the incls. Mrs. At'ncr-ton'- s

golden touch of liciion ha--s not left
her. Of itself, as a :tory o! the imagina-

tion, this novel has t.ie power and alive
ness of her lies! work.

Seldom has the attitude of the modern
'"rebel" unman toward love been trcalid
with the strength, the. delicacy and deep
insight that are found in that part of the
narrative which deals with Gisela's love

for Fralfl? von Xettelbeck. Scarcely nnv

writer has shown so clearly the conflict

in the soul of .1 woman wiio-- e uiind has
broken through the trammels of class and
caste, ami who yet, when it is a question
of the human elements ol love, turns nat-

urally to the man of her own class. Tl.c

chapter devoted to the final culmination
and the tragic ending of Gisela's great
love is a superb bit of writing.

A Pre-Raphaelit-
e's Life.

THOMAS WOOLNER. R. A. His Life
in Letters By Amy Woolner. (E: P.
Dutton & Co.) $6.
This biography ot me tamous sculptor

by his daughter has a value tor students
of literature as well as for lovers of art
Thomas Woollier was one of the

brotherhood, a little group of
wilful men that bade deriam-- to con-

ventionality in Hritish ari ::nd xctrv and
taught the world He- laws of wild, un-

ruly lieanty.
That curious movement, a vehement

protest against Victoriau and other nar
rovvness, iutluencing :is il did so many
men of genius in the allied arts, is shown
to Us in this: book through the letter.-- that
passed between Woollier and his com-

rades. IL- - -- eetns to have been mo- -t happy
in his friendships, tor this corirspondencc
reveals the intimate and appreciative re
latioiis between him and tnanv ot the foie-mo-

men and women of his day.
The book might have ben a trifle more

selective to advantage, lor. like many
another biographical work, i' includes let-

ters that are of slight in!-r-.-- i no--
, either

for their content or their ttle. The fad
that n famous naiiie -- signed to an
epistle does not make r worth the lead-

ing of tho-- e ot another da;.. Hut iu the
main the book is a laithlul and worth v

record ot the life ot a man who was a
poet of sensitiveness anil charm as well
as n sculptor of diitinrtion.

Such a look i more than i.'ie biogiMpiv
of an iudiviilual it i- - (!; lironicle of a

eoarrX, but Mr?. Atli?rt.n viys nothing generation of great men.
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ADVENTURES AND LETTERS OF
RICHARD HARDING DAVIS.
(Scrikner's.) 2.50.

you love the ingenuous
UNLKSS

of a persistent youth, unless

you are attracted by an immaculate but

crisply snappiug humor, unless yon are u

lover of country and of home, you will not

be interested in Mr. Davis's revelation of
himself in this book which his brother,

Charles Hcimont Davis, has compiled. To

have been unconsciously writing one's own

enlogy the whole of one's life is seldom

given to any man, and these letters, never
written with even the remotest idea of
publication, arc homefolk script to his
mother, mainly with whom a man is just
himself.

Iu none of his other works Ls he as
comprehensive, as appealingly so, as in
these simple unpretentious fragments.

.They embrace the period of his life from
the days of his precious and hopeful
youth at University to the time of
his death in .

And if it has been Eaid that the her-

oines and heroes of h:s tiction were un-

real, impossibly well behaved and inno-

cent young people, it I untrue. There
are many women as lovely and some men
as dean and chivalrous as they, ltichard
II. Davis himself was one. He had self-estee- m

and plenty of it. It crops out in
his letters, hut unless you are holding an
envious grudge somewhere, it is forgiven,
because it's just a mitural, rambunctious
e.tiilieraiice. healthy and frank, unques-
tionably the high tide that floated lushes!,
etlorts. There arc many amusing anec-

dotes of celebrated jieople and character
istie impressions of places. Of the two,
he enjoved the people more.

His First and Best Seller.
The lov.-- - letters to his wife. Ho.il"

Mcf'oy Davi.--. in the latter part of the
lxMik. an- - the pungent essence of the
whole, unlike, even in e.rpn'ssion. any-

thing thnt has gone They snap
and Manic with all the vitalitv of a highly
strung emotional nature. :ae nature that

moved as easily to tears of sympathy
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afeiCMItD HfiRDlHG DAVIT JAVE
VLjiXT BEEN PUBLISHED iu CMMET

SCKI8HERS SOW.

a- - it was to laughter. At one time Davis

refer to the publication of his first book
while at Lehigh in 1384: "My family paid
to have it printed, and finding no one e!-- e

wa.s buying it, bought up the entire edi-

tion. Finding the first edition had gone
so ou'eklv. I urged them to finance a sec-

ond one. anil when they were unenthusias-ti- e

I was hurl. Several years later when
I found the euiire collection in o.ir a to--

understood Lhcir reluctance."
Mr. Davis never was will known as a

poet. The follow ing, quoted from sim-rad-

ver-c- s in the volume, written when
he was conlincd to his lied, may or may
not have been the "rea-o- n ;

I have warnletcii j . aiiii 'Iiiaii iti many
difTTcrit land.i

I line len to Kurt Woitli. T--as. anl t'v
tiamt"'tl throueti Jei-S"- samls.

I have seen I'll.e's IVa!. U lilu-ml- . j'it
and 1'vo vifilcit tli" f.iic.

Ami to save enuriieration. I've ten neatly
everywlicre;

!:i.t e matter where t'vf rf;e( rir.l ni
in ittcr w licr I rc.
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whre
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And here are his lilies to Joloi Drew:
k VOl S, JOHN DREW.

Jolin Drew. I am your debtor
For a very leasunt tetter
And a tot of cabinet photos
Of the Butterflies and you
And I think you very kinil
That you kept me. so in mind
And pitied me In exile.
So I do. John Drew.

John Drew, twlrt you ami me
Precious little I can see
Ot what good there is in soli t ml
That Doeta aay they view.
For I hate to be in bed
With a candle at my head
Sitting lis a vis with Conscience.
So would you, John Drew.

John Drew, then promise me
That ax soon as I am free
I may ait in the first entrance
An Lamb always let me do.
And watch you fume and fret
White the innocent souLrette
Taken the centre of the stage

from you. John Drew.
The book is long, but it is good read-in-

intensely American, deliciously hu-

man, crystal clear. And always there is
the lash of ready wit.

TRAINING AND REWARDS OF THE
PHYSICIAN By Richard C. Cabot.
M. D. (J. B. Lippiacott Co.) $1.25.
A good many readers will remember

Dr. Calxit for bis former volume, What
Mn) Live . Here he is the same wise,
quiet ami thoroughly articulate writer,
dealing this lime with his own special
profession from the point of view of a
quarter century's experience, and for the
use of the young man about to enter in.

It is no ponderous, exhaustive treatise,
but a short hundred and fifty pages of
good memorable counsel, sane and radi-
ating a steadily warm enthusiasm which
never blazes or explodes. In these days
of the arrogance of sheer sciince it is
refreshing to find a scienti.il with so just
a sense of the proportion of things, able
to assign imagination its true place iu the
search for natural truth, and to set human
understanding at the head of the practi-lioiar- 's

requirements without derogating
in the least the essential importance of Ihe
purely scientific elements of either task.

The bulk of the !ook is taken up with
such concrete and practical suggestions as
experience may predigest for the easy as-

similation of inexperience. It is mine
exposition than advice; nothing is urged:
much is made clear. And the short latter
portion of Ihe volume warns the phv.-i-ci- an

not to look for reward in moioy or
in gratitude nor even iu the sense of use-fi- ll

success, hut rather in the eniplov mi nt
of .ill his faculties in advancing tl.
peculiar progress of this age.

THERE'S PIPPINS AND CHEESE TO
COME By Ch.rles S. Brooks.
(YIe University Press.) $2.
The personal essav is not pcrhap- - a Io- -t

art. but it is an unfamiliar art in II
lav.- -. After a somewhat prim and -- Iraiirht
walking youth iu the times of Itaeon and ,i
nam- - vigorous maturity through the (jllir.
giau and early Victorian era- -, il

(as Jeremy has il ) to put on so!lncs.i and
the swnpfoms of a sickly age. Chief of
lhe.se was a certain stilted though gini.il
self.eotiM-iouMie.ss- , a glowing affectation

f urbanity, as of an old beau pluming
himself upon Ihe liner courtesies of his
obsolete youth.

Mr. llrooks is a little prii-iou- . a little
supersensitive to his own archaism, a lil-ti- e

of what those whom literature em-
barrasses mean by Ihe term literarv. He
would have you know that he is a genuine
antique as to style and spirit. Yet he
has humor and observation and unforced
seutimen! and a warm twilight of
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JTHE IDF A Of ttttJAUES LOEB
7'", rn'irAr 1 1.. ii !.- - jnY.;
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Creek Antholoey. Vol il!
Plautus. Vol. II.

Plutarch. Vol. V.

Dio's Roman History. Vol. V!.

A LV.iform 5ics cf Gr-t- k and Ijtin
Tts. with ParalM Entliih Trarjlalions.
Per vol.. cloth, $1.50. Leather,
$2.00. The Series is to contain
all that is best in Literature
from the time of Homer to the
fall of Constantinople.
StnJ fee Dtsaipli; Pamphlet.
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